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By THE “‘ ENFANT TERRIBLE.”’ 





A BLUE BOOK has just been issued 
dealing with the Indian Famine. 
Blue book is an appropriate name for 
it—it is a very blue book. 


* * * 


Mr. Cecil Rhodes arrived at Plymouth 
on Friday——we now may soon expect the 
traffic in lies indulged in by his enemies 
to be stopped. There will be ‘no 
thoroughfare” for his detractors when 
the character of our Rhodes is under 
repair. 








x x 


According to one set of reports the Czar is dying fast ; according 
to another, he was never better in his life. It Czard to tell which 
is right, though the source of our information is Reuter. 


Young Nicholas isan Autocrat, yet he will not instruct his 
Ambassador to Turkey to run straight. The Czar’s desire for 
Armenian reform is not real silver, it is (x)all marked shoddy— 
nichol-plate, in fact. Nichol (a)las 


al. ale 
as a 


England can do nothidg alone—but she is playing the game 
fairly and squarely, England, constant, I know, pulls unwilling 


Europe after her. 
% “fe ms 


We have Benin many tight places, but I do not think it will be 
long before we squash the latest black murderer and his Ju-Ju. 
We'll dissolve this Ju-Jube at the earliest opportunity. 


x wt % 


Mr. Tatnall, after 40 years’ service in the British Museum read- 
ing room, has been saben by his staff with a combination spirit 


Noricy.—The Editor will not be ices ie any contributions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent in. No contributions can be returned 





No. 1,655. 





Most appropriate. 


* * * 


“FUN” LYRICS. (No, 58.) 


The following disasters have marked the beginning of the New Year : 
Irish Bog Slide, Famine and Plague in India, the Benin Massacre. 


Brace Up, BRITANNIA, 

Brace up, Britannia, 

Set your shoulders back, 
You’re hard beset, Britannia, 

Stand firm for the attack. 
Your jealous rivals watch you 
As you meet Dame Fertune’s thwack, 
Brace up, Britannia, 
Brace up. 


Steady, Britannia, 
You must keep your head, 
And set your lips, Britannia, 
Let it ne'er be said 
You would not guide the vessel, 
But grip the helm instead, 
Steady, Britannia, 
Steady. 


’Tention, Britannia! 

You must hold your ground, 
And show the world, Britannia, 

Your equal can’t be found, 
That you can face the dangers 
That meet you all around, 
’Tention, Britannia, 

’Tention ! 
Form square, Britannia, 

Fix the bayonet, 
Rally now, Britannia, 

Your record don’t forget ; 
Though rebel, famine, plague, too, 
Your sturdy form beset, 

Form square, Britannia, 
Form square, 


Vict’ry, Britannia, 

You are bound to score, 

uckle to, Britannia, 

As you have done before ; 
Though scratched your body may be, 
Your heart’s sound to the core, 
Vict’ry, Britannia, . 
Vict'ry ! 


unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 








































Our spirits mostly sink in the melan- 
choly gurroundings of our national treasure house. 
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Vendor of * Speshuls” (to old gent, who has ‘‘come down” 
crossing).—‘* That’s right, sir, take a seat where you like, and make yourself at home. 
No ceremony, | beg!’ 


The Crucial Point. 


Wir an ailment slight the bride was down 


The husband thought it serious: 


And to three physicians in London Town 


He sent a “ wire’’ imperious. 
He told them briefly how a host 


Of sickness-pangs was rending her, 
And bade them (lest she yield the ghost) 


Be instant in attending her. 


The doctors three to Thudville trained ; 
Took cab from Thudville Station then, 


Then several diagnoses gained, 
And held a consultation then ! 


The husband wept with wild concern, 


Till rife with ghosts his vision was 
Then hit upon a plan to learn 

What each M.D.'s decision was. 
He tiptoed up the stairs in haste, 

His eyes with tears still glistening 
And, when he'd tc a keyhole placed 

His ears, intent on listening, 


He heard these words from one of three 
Shrewd, sound, unsentimental men: 


“The crucial point, we all agree, 


. } ; ; ; 
Is hat tl NarTrde him, dentiermry 





A Criminal Condemned. 


From the recent ‘ birthday number” 
of the Star—to which clever contem- 
porary Mr. Fun wishes a long and use- 
ful life—we learn that Mr. H. J. W. 
Dam acted, through the medium of its 
columns, as “the historian of that 
shy but industrious person, Jack the 
Ripper.”’ 

Now, we have always had a strong 
conviction that he deserved to suffer 
what the Ettrick Shepherd calls the 
“‘sinner’s waesome doom,'’ but it was 
only on the Star’s ninth “ birthday” we 
became cognisant of the fact that— 
he has been Dam’d already ! 


On the Qui Vive. 


Lady (interviewing companion). —‘‘Are 
you a good conversationalist ? ” 

Companion.—‘‘ No, madam, I cannot 
| say that I am; but I am a very good 
listener.” 


Lady — Not at key-holes, I hope ?”’ 








Interesting. 


‘“Wuy are you staring at me like 
that?’’ irritably asked the young lord 
of the money-lender. 

‘‘ Because you are an object of interest 

to me, my lord,’ replied the money- 
lender. 


No Choice. 


Magistrate (to Old Offender).—‘* I must 
sentence you to a month’s imprison- 
ment. Now, take my advice, and for 
the future keep sober.” 

Old Offender (flippantly).—“ Alright, 

| old cock; I’ll keep sober for the next 


, 9 


month! 


| At Her Mercy. 


Doctor.—* You want some strengthen- 
| ing medicine, sir.” 
| Mr. Mulligan (emphatically).—‘“ Oi 
on the slippery | do that, docthor. Shure, my woife is 
ies much stronger than Oi am, an’ she 


,99 


bates me onmercifully ! 


Queer Queries. 
Is a soft corn hard to bear ? 
Is a City policeman the ‘rule of the road ” ? 
Can a man lead a “ double life ’’ when he is single ? 
Is de foreign mutton “‘ sheep and nasty, mine tear” ? 


_ if you can “drown your sorrows in drink,” can you berry them 
in coffee ? 4 


_ When the Prodigal Son returned, did his father re-veal bis feel- 
ings towards him ? 


Is it a rattling good thing to win with the dice ? 


When you have a bad hand at whist, is it “on the cards’ that 
you will lose ? 


: If you pot-ter too much about a pot-house are you likely to “‘ go 
o pot’? 


Are you “in the clouds” when you “ build castles in the air” ? 
Is it a “ breach of the piece” to hiss a play ? 


If you bought a phonograph, and then ordered another one, 
woulda it be a repeat order ? 
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An Object. 


Wife.—‘* You don’t seem 
to like me. What object had 
you in marrying me?”’ 

Husband.—** You!”’ 











Ugly. 


He (yearningly).—* Why do 
you not love me? Cannot you 
read in my face the many 
good qualities I possess ?”’ 

She.—* Well, the print is 
certainly very plain !”’ 





Chalk It Up. 


TuIs is the time of the year 
when slate clubs are generally 
opened, but it has pleased 
Lord Penrhyn to close his. 
Fun hopes he is not making 
quarries of his men. 





THE Lion’s next Bite—The 


Bight of Benin. 


| 
| 
| 
| 

















THERE are a couple of wonderfully clever 
acrobats at the Tivoli, Rosario and Rafael by 
name, whose entertainment is described as 
“classical.” Of course, I may be wrong, and 
as I have no personal knowledge of the exact 
evolutions performed by the gymnasts of 
ancient Greece, perhaps I ought not to be 
dogmatic on the point, but I must certainly 
say that it was not the classicality of 
Rosario and Rafael’s gymnastics that par- 

a ticularly impressed me. No; it was rather 
their agility, dexterity, neatness, finisb, and muscularity that took 
my fancy; and, really, it is a wonderfully good acrobatic “ turn”’— 
turn is the exact word to describe an acrobatic show, 


Of the rest of the programme at the Tivoli, it can be justly de- 
scribedas Al. Marie Lloyd is here, singing justin the old sweet way ; 
and Mr. T. E. Dunville, one of the funniest comedians at present on 
the variety stage—he is a natural humourist. Mr. F. H. Leslie’s 
performing dogs are quite equal to other performing dogs now 
on the market, and the Sisters Hawthorne, who bear the 
stars and stripes writ large all over them (figuratively, not 
figure-atively speaking) are three strapping young ladies, divinely 
tall and most divinely dark, with excellent voices and some lively 
songs. Mr. Arthur Lennard has a capital song, “ Big Ben,” and 
Miss Katie Lawrence may always be relied upon for fun and chic 





HUNTING 








IN THE NEAR FUTURE. 


Miss Marie Collins, magnificently attired; Zanettos, most daring of 
jugglers, and other items make up a fine programme. 
GOSSAMER. 


The Carl Rosa Opera Company commenced a short season at the 
Garrick Theatre on Monday, 18th inst., with Wagner's Tann/auser. 
Mr. E. C. Hedmondt takes the principal part, with which he is so 
familiar, in his usual strong deciamatory style. Miss Rita Elandi 
sings well as Elizabeth; Miss Lily Heenan is hardly the rapturous 
Veuus one is led to anticipate ; Mr. Charles Tilbury constitutes an 
agreeable Herman; Mr. Ludwig a pleasing Wolfram; and Messrs. 
Wood, Lind, Gillard, and Fox efiiciently impersonate the Minstrel 
Knights. The chorus in the second act was very fine, and the 
orchestral rendering was perfect. On Tuesday, Gounod’s Romeo 
and Juliet was given with consummate success. Godard’s 
La Vivandiére was performed on Wednesday, and Gounod’s Faust 
on Thursday. Wagner's Meistersingers was rendered on Friday, in 
English. There was a matinée of Tanniauser on Saturday, and 
that very pretty opera Mignon concluded a capital week’s per- 
formance. 


Charles Cruft’s colossal canine carnival is fixed to be held on 
February 10th, 11th, and 12th, at the Agricultural Hall, Islington. 
The schedule of prizes testifies to the support afforded to Mr. Cruft 
by the leading lights of the canine world and the popularity of the 
show. Amongst the prize donors are the Duchess of Newcastle, 
the Countess of Warwick, Lady Arthur Grosvenor, the Earl of 
Hopetoun, the Hon. Mrs. Harbord, the Ladies’ Kennel Association, 
and other prominent dog owners. 


= ne ee ee NS An noe 





The Inevitable Lapse. 
Tue studious Stokes, and euch-like folks, 
Have helped our memories by their teaching : 
And yet, in their and our despite, 
A terminus remains that’s quite 
Beyond the mnemonician’s reaching. 


A myriad men, who ply the pen, 

Within the year’s first week unheeded 
Time’s flight so far, as to _ 
Some writing with a 9 and 6, 

Whereas a 9 and 7 were needed! 


Small doubt we make that such mistake 
Would, on a second thought, put right be ; 
But still it serves to demonstrate 
That no mnemonics up to date 
Have made men’s memories what they might bi 
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WHY THEY NEVER SPOKE AGAIN. . me. ) 
(Supper time at Her Ladyship’s Bal Poudre.) Captain Tredeger.—“ ‘Pon my word, you look awfully well ia poudre, Miss Brilliant. 
Miss 1. ‘1'm afraid you're a sad flatterer, Captain. , ; , - ik, 
Captain T. (anrious to prove himself genuine). —* On, well, 1 suppose it would have to be a very plain being indeed thai did not look 
well in such gorgeous a‘tire.”’ 
Man the Fleet! Big Armadas come and go, Merchant Sarvice, that’s the school, 
, Dogged pluck’s the thing to thin ’em Woe to them, marm, as neglect it! 
Ships is only good for show For the nation’s but a fool 
NEPTUNE: When they haven't seamen in ’em! Who’ll not foster and protect it. 
; , 
an P Ships !—When Drake put out to sea Men, marm, just you cee of that t 
Loo) here, marm, you've got a eet Fied the galleons o'er my oceans! Raise them without esitation— 
Tuat could make a big or gti ; Richard Grenville’s * Victory ” Or old Neptune 8 but @ flat : : 
ay and gig wee = bad nf — Taught the Spaniard heaps o’ notions! _if ae ll long vingepguaies — 
a : » built eh “ > teenage Ships !—Aye, ships is well enough Ships ’—as MALY as ey ‘ | 
Ho, says you, wit 1 rege mm, | Give me men, my ocean charmer ! But, by Ocean s Ebb an food, Marm, 
as Build me ships!” and up they ran Hearts of Oak is far more tough When the time has come to Tw P 
But om pee ee em Than the ch'icest plated armour! Put Png faith in flesh an ood, | 
27UL, Ma@arm, ic f O marm ! 
nest te i phic ‘em ! Bah! Marm, what yo nt is me 
Honest tars with which to man ’em 4 Bs lie po og prvi There, my lass, my words you'll heed, | 
Battle-ships is wa bs rights! Find your crews and captains, then, pe words grown somewhat | 
Cruisers, too—-I’m nuts on cruisers! Not till then, marm, build more ship- a | 
Torpedo-boats are barks as bites ! ping! ; P Buta friend indeed and need 
Gun-boats do not want excusers ! British tars ia British boats, ” Is a friend—if somewhat crusty. “ 
No, marm, ships is things 1 loves, Drake and Nelson's born to guide Snips,” cries you, with regalairs, | em, 
I'm upset when Britain docks hers— ‘em B ‘ Build 6 ships ! ’ aud up they ran 
But, you see, they're only “ gloves," - And there’s not a fleet that floats = rig we ee co ‘en M 
Useless till you gets your * boxers. That will dare to come aside ’em ! oe Se ea ee a ; 
After all, what is a ship ? Though the sport of all the winds, Vv 


Just a beautiful machine, marm |! 
If the guiding hand should slip, 
Where's that shi Why, wiped out 
Clean, marm ! 


Neptune's been your slave so long, 
wari, 
That it cuts him, when he finds 
You are slowly going wrong, marm |! 


Pretty. 

She.—‘‘ Do you believe in ‘love at 
first sight’?”’ 

He.—‘' I didn’t until I saw you 
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OUR NAVY. 


NEPTUNE TO BRITANNIA,—“ YOU'VE GOT PLENTY OF SHIPS, MAM, BUT I HAVN’T CAUGHT SIGHT OF_ THE 
MEN TO MAN ’EM.” 

“THE GOVERNMENT INTEND TO ASK FOR A CONSIDERABLE PROVISION FOR THE NAVY, AS GREAT BRITAIN’S 
VITALITY DEPENDS UPON THE MAINTENANCE OF A STRONG NAVY.”—DAILY PAPER. 
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by THE PARTY ON THE Spot. 


Wednesday.—Saw Mr. Cayley get £100 out of Truth. Never 
could make so much out of truth myself—nor the other thing for 
that matter. Sorry for Truth. No matter—‘ Truth crushed to 
earth,” etc. 

Just ran down to Peterborough to see them start taking down part 

f ‘* West Front" of Cathedral “‘ for repairs.” Been some “ inter- 
change of opinions” about it. Chapter in charge said it wanted 
pulling down. Antiquarians hoped not and asked for independent 
examination. Chapter said they were quite satisfied with their 
own examination (which was “' independent’’ enough for any 
Chapter rather reckless, it seems to me, and “terrible ’augh 


The Chapter, when some anxious men 
Desired to set imbargue,* 
On ways like those turned up the nose, 
And just refused to argue. 
Their views, though strong, may not be wrong, 
But, why so * highty tighty”’? 
It’s bosh for Might, however Right, 
To be so high and mighty. 


looked in at Cabinet Council. Gave them a hint or two, and 
went home to dress for dinner of Common Councilmen at Mansion 
House. Dined also with the Society of Public Analysts at the 
Criterion 

Thursday.- Heard a breach of promise case with 800 letters in it. 
Borrowed then Wanted something light to read on Sunday. 
Ktead the new postal arrangements with satisfaction and approval. 

Spent an hour or two with the Royal Academicians electing Mr. 
J. 5S. Sargeant, It.A., and Mr. A. Parsons and Mr. J. J. Shannon, 
A.R.A’s. Good. Then pushed on to Society of Arts to encourage 
the society for checking abuse of public advertising. Encouraged 
them to the extent of all my smal! change, and walked home. 

} v.—Lunched with head masters at Mansion House, “and 
did it very well.” Attended Privy Council at Osborne, ran over 
and dissolved the House of Keys, and back again to help Lord 


Russell of Killowen distribute prizes at the Birkbeck Institute. 

Ra er to Constant ple (cold travelling, by 
jiz ')and heard the ambassadors’ plan—very good plan. (* But 
how are they going to enforce it?"’ Well, you'll see.) 

iin at the Mansion House to give “my countenance—al! |] 
can afiord t look hat @ untenance it is!—to the Irdia: 


(abbies on strike (there is a strike, though it’s hardly 
noticeable, is it?) demonstrated in the Square. They thorcughly 


endorsed all their leaders have done. ‘at's all right. If they're 

body else need complain, /'m sure. 
HAPPY ! 

The cabby prcfession got into procession, 
And started away to walk out a bit, 

And later, my hearties, the usual parties 
Got up on four-wheelers to spout a bit. 

The men (who've a liking, I fancy, for striking) 

I don’t want to make any quiz of it, 

Declared, in didactics, they're proud of their tactics. 

lf they're satisfied—that’s all there is of it! 

Mona Said ‘‘ good-bye ’’ to Dr. Temple at the Guildhall, elected 
Lord Kimberley to the leadership of the Liberal Lords, heard Dr. 
Thudicbum ‘ ( Wine’ atthe Imperial Institute, and finished 
up with a jolly, right-down rollicking, rollicking time at the Chil. 
dren's | y Ball atthe Man House. 


Tuesday.—Islington once more distinguished itself by rejecting 
the Libraries’ Act. Went and congratulated them. Spent a few 
pleasant hours with Mr. Thorne Waite’s water colours at Fine Art 
Society’s Rooms. Then toddled round tu Albemarle Street to Royal 
Asiatic Society to hear things about Folklore, Finally, went and 
opened Parliament. Grand thing, opening Parliament! 


HooRAY ! 


Though rates be due, and days be wet, 
And troubles drive our glee away, 

The British Parliament has met 
And doubts and dangers flee away ; 

We feel that the millenium 
Is looming near and can’t be long, 

We shout ‘‘ Hooray !’’ we can’t be dumb— 
By Jingo! Now we shan’t be long. 


You'll notice, ‘ma brither Scots,” that I call it the ‘‘ British" 
Parliament ? 
THE SPOTTER. 


An Americanized Academy. 


'‘* Tf the Royal Academy goes on electing American artists at its 
present rate, the Council of the 40 will soon resemble an inter- 
national arbitration board.’’—EHvening Nevws.] 

Few Britons in the breadth of Britain live 
To whom true Britons more delight to give 
Homage and reverence than those sons of fame 
Who add “R.A.” to each illustrious name. 


But soon, we fear, the Burlingtonians who 

Tack on their signatures those letters two 

Will all belong—not, not to our fair nation, 
3ut—to the boastful land which “ licks creation!’ 


Oh, how our loyal breasts will heave with sighs— 
Oh, how we’ll smite our patriotic thighs 

In gloomy grief and anger—when those grand 
And graceful letters which at present stand 

For ‘‘ Royal Acad-emician,’’ must be read 

As *‘ Royal Acad-emerican ”’ instead !!! 


’ 











George.— Fancy old ‘Gireral’ Booth interviewing Gladsting! 
Wot next!”’ 
Js A) 2 ‘hiar t . ; . %4 lL } 7 : + es . x 
Phomas. Har, it oughter ha’ taken place doorin’ ‘ Self-Denial 
week : tne Grand Uld Man neve gave a better hexample f ;t for 


the sike o’ perliten: 
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Polite Inquiries. 
A Farce 1x Two Scenes. 


Dramatis Persone :— 


Joseph Orchid, Bsq...++++e0++-- A Statesman. 
Burly Highways, Esq.....++++++ Another. 
Servants, Supers, etc. 


Scene II.—England. Interior of Orchid’s office.* Curtain rises on 
empty stage. Enter servant, followed by Burly Highways. 


Servant.—“ Mr, Orchid will see you in a moment, sir!” 
(Exit servant.) 
(Highways walks up and down angrily, and looks at watch.) 
(Enter Orchid.) 


Highways (turning on him furiously).—*“ Three seconds late—— ’ 
Orchid (ignoring Highways’ anger).—“ At last! At last!! (he 
rushes on Highways, and throwing his arms round that astonished 
gentleman's neck, embroces him fervently. Highways struggles, but 
in vain At last Orchid releases him ana takes his hand.) My dear 
sir, my very dear sir? This is a pleasure. This is, indeed, a 
pleasure. ow well you are looking! How gooa of you to come! 
I was only saying the other day at a Cabinet Council that I was 
looking forward with delight to seeing you again. How ore you, my 
dear sir, how are you? But you'll take something after your long 
journey. A little Johannesberg now! Let me assist you to a 
little Johannesberg. A little now, and a little more later on, 
pray.” 
Highways (who has been gazing at Orchid in speechless indigna- 
tion).—“ Sir, 1 come over here burning——”’ 
Orchid.—*To eee me! I knew it, I knew it (holding up his 
hands in theatrical gratitude). This is, indeed, a reward!” 
Highways.— “‘ Burning, sir, with righteous{indignation——’”’ 
Orchid.— That we have been parted so long. I know, my dear 
sir, J know. I feel like that myself. By-the-bye, I know a young 
mar, @ most respectable young man, knows all about cows ard 
acres, and——”’ 
Highways (in a towering passion).—* Burning, sir, with righteous 
indignation against an imbecile Home Government that——’’ 
Orchid.—"* I know. I often tell them so. But they will inter- 
fere. As Isay, why not leave itto me, butthey won’t; you have no 
idea what I have to put up with, positively no idea!” 


Highways (staggered). —‘‘ But I thought—- —”’ 


Orchid (in theatrical amazement).—“ That it was my fault, not 
that, surely not that. My fault! Gocd heavens! I said at the 
time-—but do let me assist you to some Johannesberg! 


Highways (impatiently).—*' You said at the time——’’ 


Orchid.—‘'I said—-let me see now—’pon my word I can’t at this 
moment recollect what it was I did say—h’m—(rings bell)—mest 
extraordinary ! ” 


(Enter Servant.) 


Orchid.—“‘ Ah, Jones! Just run round to Mr. Plantagenet’s, 
and esk him what I said about a year ago—and be sharp, will 
you.” 

Servant.—* Yes, sir!” 

(Exit Servant.) 

Orchid.—-‘‘T don’t know, I really don't know what I should do 
withous Plantagenet. The patiencethe man has. Extraordinary, 
IT assure you! Gets all my speeches by heart and puts me right in 
the most friendly manner possible.” 

Highways.—‘* But the Inquiry?” 

Orchid.—"‘ H’m, yes. The inquiry, of course. I fear we must 
have an inquiry, you know. The Cometand The Daily Irish Stews 
demand an inquiry, and—well—you know! You haven’ta Daily 
Stews or a Comet out your way? Lucky man, lucky man! 

Highways.—“ Then you think——”’ 

Orchid (smiling).—‘ Well, you'll see. I shouldn’t worry if I 
were you.”’ 

Highways (drily).—“ I never worry over little matters.”’ 

Orchid.—‘ Good, no more do I—Jones is a long time—but, after 
all, it doesn’t matter much what I said a year ago, does it? A 
> is a long time, and—just a little Johannesberg now? No? 

[ust be going—well, so long! See you at the Inquiry! And if 
at any time you should want a nice, respectable young man, you'll 
—well, good-bye, good-bye!" (Shakes hands with H. effusively.) 


(Exit Highways, followed by Orchid bowing obsequiously.) 
(Curtain.) 





An Eclogue. 


Strephon .....0++- . The M*rq**s of S*l*sb*ry. 
Corydon ..... eceee Mr. Oln*y. 
Strephon—The dulcet tones of peace once more 
Succeed the nations’ warlike roar. 
Corydon —How soft the messages seraphic— 
Exchanged by code-words telegraphic. 
Strephon—You with Killowen, we with Bayard, 
Some pretty compliments have shared, 
Corydon —Can we these piping times prolong, 
And always keep our markets strcng ? 
Strephon—We might preserve the peaceful Eden 
By calling in the King of Sweden. 
Corydon —Who would with due discrimination 
Solve future doubts by Arbitration. 
Strephon—If you demand what is not mine 
Nor yours, my claims I will resign. 
Corydon —If you should seek what is not yours 
Nor mine, this plan your wish secures. 
Strephon—For hand in hand by Oscar’s side 
We'll gladly ask him to divide. 
Corydon —But if the owner should object 
Our attitude will be correct. 
Strephon—We will maintain our treaty’s force 
By our united arms, of course. 
Corydon -—1f one is strong enough, ’tis clear, 
The other need not interfere. 
Strephon—But some nice question may arise 
About an object which we prize. 
Corydon —And Oscar’s verdict make me mad, 
And you, exuberently glad. 
Strephon—Why, then if all does not seem right 
We'll tear the treaty up, and - fight. 
(Left playing the flute in unison.) 
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A GENTLE HINT. 
Smart Urchin (to Swetl waiting for hansom).— Werry ‘ard 
to be ke,’ waitiu’ for our dinners, milor’, ain’t it?” 
(Quite successful.) 


ok 
i 2s 


———4 








cn: oes i eo isa pass Mains of gee ra sb Bee ao st 
Sie tune dis oT eG as os 2 ye ame ac aa a oS 
et Races As, Sea aR eatin 



































































FUN. 37 


—3 


JANUARY 26, 1897. 





Pa 


as ahs aS 


ae 
Tatihas. SR RRR 


& 
Ri 


nes r 
fi 

ye 

tae 

ey 
a 
; 











Confessions of a Cheap Jack. 


CIBCUMSTANCEs over which I had no coatrol once upon a time 
induced me to act as a Cheap Jack. 


Here is a little of the foolery I instructed, amused, and gulled 
the country folk with. 


“Ladies, gentlemen, and noblemen in disguise, you see the 
brilliant and varied assortment of merchandise I have to offer, and 


you see me. 

“‘T am going to sell this useful and gorgeous assortment of goods 
to you at prices that will make you think I stole; and, mind you, 
1 don’t mean to say I did not steal them. 


‘‘ Before I offer my goods to you, I will tell you who I am. 


‘“‘T was born at a very early age, with a silver spoon in my mouth. 
I was born principally in Eagland, by special request, and was the 
eldest of four children, who were mostly boys and girls. 


“When I was a few months old I had grown so fast that my 
mother was alarmed, and, in a moment of frenzy, she shortened 
me. 

‘*T grew rapidly after that, and got to be ten years old in less 
time than any boy had ever managed it before, and I was so honest 
and truthful that the local minister insisted on having me as an 
apprentice. I started as chief organ blower, at half-a-crown a 
week, and ended as a regular, full-blown parson, at ten thousand 
& year. 

‘‘T had to resign—owing to circumstances over which I had no 
control—and I invested my savings in these valuable and beautiful 
goods, bought at one-tenth the manufacturer’s prices. 


“‘T am the only Cheap Jack that never told a lie—the only one 
who can afford to give goods away if he cannot sell them. 

‘* Now, you see this knife. It’s as sharp as a lancet, as strong as 
a plough, as bright as & sword, as firm asa pyramid. I have just 
one dozen left out of a thousand gross that I bought when I was a 
parson, and I’ll sell them at two shillings each to anyone who will 
buy them. 

‘‘ Here’s the first one—who’ll have it for two shillings ? 

‘‘ What! got no money? Well, I’m sorry for you, and I'll try to 
accommodate you. I'll take one and tenpence for it. 

‘‘What! no bidders yet? Look here, then, take one for a 
tanner, then. Thank you, sir. Don’t tell anyone what you paid 
for it, or they’ll think you stole it. 

“Sold again! you'll make your fortune out of that knife, young 
man. Sold again! you could not buy such a knife at a shop for a 
tenth of the money! Sold again! 

‘Now, I’m going to astonish you. You all see this elegant 
memorandum book. It is made of the finest Circassian cream- 
laid paper ; ruled by a diamond pen, with sapphire ink; perfumed 
in Arabia; gilt lettered in Paris; and bound in Morocco. Any 
gentleman who has one of these pocket-books projecting a little 
way out of his side pocket while walking along Lombard Street will 
have no end of company promoters swarming around him, and 
offering him millions to induce him to become a director. 

“You can write poetry in it and strop your razor on it. Being 
very solid and sharp-cornered, it is a very useful article to throw 
through the window at the cats when they disturb you at night. 

‘‘Tf you carry it in your hand, and have this eternally-pointed, 
self-acting electric pencil in your mouth, you may collect rents, 
rates, and taxes at any house in the town—indeed, the School 
Board rate will go down at your approach—and the price is only 
five shillings. 

‘‘ What! nobody wants one? Very well, I'll sell them in the 
next town, where the people have both brains and money, and 
have learned how to write. I don’t believe you have another bob 


among you! 


“Look here! I'll risk it! If anybody bas a sixpence I'll forfeit 
this book for it! Oh, you have sixpence, then? Sold again, 
and lost four-and-six. J don’t care, I'm rich enough, you can’t 
bankrupt mre. 

“‘ Sold again—to the mayor’s sweetheart. Sold again to a milk 
manufacturer. Sold again! 

“‘Circumstances—in the forms of a warrant, a policeman, a 
judge, a jury, and three years’ retirement from the profession— 
induced me to discontinue the Cheap Jack line, and I'm now 
lecturing upon the advantages of the motor-car revolution.” 




















Will Sister Jane give Warning ? 


(Cardinal Vaughan has intimated to Bishop Jayne that, if the 
Government should fail in its duty on the educational question 
and espouse a mere “hand-to-hand policy of sops and doles,” it 
would behove ecclesiastics to “‘ work for a political break-up.”— 


Press.) 


How tep Brother Herbert viciously : 
‘‘ My Cestr Jane, what galling 
Mishap has inauspiciously 
Constrained your tears to falling?” 
‘The party whom so zealously 
I’ve served,’’ said Jane, in dudgeon, 
‘* Will guard his gear too jealously— 
Will prove a mean curmudgeon ! 
Must you and I content our souls 
With dribs and drabs of sops and doles ?”’ 


Said Brother Herbert soulfully : 
‘Your words are most unnerving! 
You well may whimper dole-fully, 
While such a skinflint serving. 
But, if he won't less greedily 
Behave, we'll find, my hearty— 
To snap you up right speedily— 
Some much more Liberal party, 
Nor let our hungering, hankering souls 
Be satisfied with sons and doles!” 




















The Theatre Manager’s One Theme. 


[The Prince of Wales was an unflagging patron of the drama 
during the past year.— Westminster Gazette.] 


His genial mind, at sundry times, 
In following forth the divers crimes 
And virtues of the Thespian mimes 

Our genial Prince regales: 
And, if we don’t miscalculate 
Their sentiments, we're free to state 
That play-house chiefs appreciate 

The patronage of Wales ! 


For if, in prying moods, you pray 
The play-house chief to plainly say 
Whether his Thespian ship makes way 
By aid of prospering gales, 
Or dismal deadhead Boreas twists 
And twirls it ’mid Misfortune’s mists, 
You'll find that his reply consists 
Of little else but—wal1zs ! 
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Price Twropence; Post Free, 2id., 


NOW READY. 


ORDER AT ONCE, OR SEND 23d. TO “FUN” OFFICES, 
23, BOUVERIE STREET, LONDON, E.C. 





Fun’s Calenaar or 1897 contains some amusing enough items.—Glasgow 
Evening News. 


Fun Almanac (London, 27, Bouverie Street, Fleet Street. 2d.) for 1897 is 
just to hand. The principal feature is Fun’s Funny Calendar for 1897. Instead 
of the usual description of events occurring on the separate dates there are 
such items as “ Jan. lst, a happy new year to you all”; “ Jan. 5, Tuesday, Fun 
day of publication’’; “Jan. 14, Tit-Bits from the words of Marie Corelli, first 
known as master pieces, 1896”; “ Jan. 27, Hall Caine invents copyright 1896” ; 
and so on for every day of the year, many of the items being smart hits at 
recent events in the literary, social, and political worlds. A series of three 
letter poetic prophecies for each month, snap shots, and a number of short 
humorous articles, with numerous illustrations, compose an issue of un- 
doubted worth.—The Walsall Free Press. 


Lors oy Fuxn.—Fun Almanac provides us with twenty pages of mirth for 
twopence. It is bright throughout, and has a freshness about it that is very 
welcome.—The Newsagent. 


A Nursery for Novelists. 


(According to an interview in the Daily Mail, Miss Florence 
Marryat is about to establish a school where young writers will be 
taught the rudiments of novel-writing.) 


It is an unexpected rule, 
Within the comprehension of a fool, 
That to shine in any matter 
(Say, as statesman or as hatter) 
You must kave learned the rudiments at school. 


Now, to say the budding novelist’s exempt 

Is a statement to be heard with some contempt ; 
The wiser man and ’cuter 
Knows unless you have a tutor, 

How futile is the fictionist’s attempt ! 


So, devotees of paper, ink, and “ proof,” 

Step up! A school is formed for you behoof ; 
Where they'll teach you till you wonder 
How to write a “ blood and thunder,” 

Or the screaming funny yarn that Jifts the roof! 


So, ye who pine for literary style, 

Just step into this “ nursery ’’ awhile ; 
Here you'll learn how heroeg sainted 
by the master’s hand is painted, 

And what colours go to make the villain vile! 


Then }3t us give the new idea hail ! 
What if it should fall through, it cannot fail 
To remind us of the prime 





a 








Fun Almanac for 1897 is just out, and, if possible, better thanever. The 
pictures are capital; the jokes, pictorial and pa a neat, crisp, and 
original. John Proctor’s two-page cartoon—* Political Tobogganing ”—ought 
to be framed by every purchaser as an exact record of “the situation” as it is 
atthe hour. John Bull leading the way down the snowy slope, holding the 
ropes of his sleigh “Splendid Isolation,” looking straight in front with a 
contented face, leaning over the seated Lord Salisbury—(something wrong 
about his beara), skilfully steering the little <gt France and Russia following 
close at heel, the sturdy Cossack steering, and La Belle France looking rather 
anxiously behind as the Triple Alliance seems to be overrunning them: on the 
one side the Radical party with Sir William Harcourt and Mr. John Mcrley 
aboard (having just dropped Lord Rosebery behind), too alarmed and excited 
to steer, as they find themselves rushing headlong on to a huge rock ahead; on 
the other the Grand Turk coming an awful cropper; while on che rear slope 
of the hill Brother Jonathan is toiling rather painfully up again, having just 
enjoyed his grand slide.—Birkenhead and Cheshire Advertiser. 


Fun Almanac for 1897 is a good twopennyworth, the calendar being specially 
well done.— Western Mail. 


Fun Almanac is full of good things.—Stage. 


Fun Almanac fully justifies its title, the first cartoon, entitled “ Father “ 
Time’s Circus,” being very funny; and “ Political Tobogganing” is smartly be 
illustrative of the condition of European politics at the present moment.—News 2 
of the World, 

The Fun Almanac for 1897 (M. Elton and Co., 27, Bouverie Street) is already to bi 
hand. The illustrations this year are particularly good. Thecartoon is entitled 
“ Political Tobogganing,” and represents Lard Salisbury’s toboggan, under the 
guidance of John Bull, progressing favourably, while all the other toboggans 
seem to meet with a surprising number ofobstacles. Oneof the best illustrated 
absurdities is “‘The woman with a past.” The “Funny Calendar” is very 
clever.—Spalding Guardian. 

Fun Almanac for 1897 is full of clever satire and amusing pictures. The 
‘Snap Shots” are a new feature this year, but the idea is so good and so well 
worked out that more may be expected to follow in future numbers. The 
cartoon, “ Political Tobogganing,” ingeniously hits off the home and foreign 
political situation.—Northern Ensign. 


















































The Slamming Railway Guard. 
Put your fingers in your pocket, 
Tuck beneath the seat your toes, 
Mind your face, or he will knock it, 
For he’s deaa upon the nose ! 
Now your nerves will get a crushing oa 
(Strive to stand it like a lamb), o ¥ 
For the guard is madly rushing : 
With his patent-smashing slam ! 


Sang !|—It makes you jump some inches, 
Nearly dislocates the spine ; 
Brave is he who never flinches, 
Or befuddled with much wine. 
Man, we know, was born to uffe: 
Yet it seems a trifle hard 
He should have to be a butfer! 
For the slamming railway guard ! 


Oh! he is a man of muscle, 

And his mighty arm does swing, 
Just as if a slogging tussle 

He was having in the ‘‘ring.”’ 
Look ! his flag he’s wildly aving, 

As folks in the carriage cram, 
Yearning to relieve the craving 
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